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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


THE Editor wifhes, that thofe correfpondents, who find their com- 


munications admitted, would always underftand, that his fincere grati« 
tude for their favours, will be ever implied by his acceptation. 

. The Effay, entitled * Tut Morar Errects OF A WELL MANA- 
GED TuHeatre,” by Euripides, is a judicious and elegant perform- 
ance ; but the liberty however of referving its publication, for a few 
months, is refpet fully folicited. 

The author of what he terms, “ Heraldric Mottos for the prefent 
Dramatic Company in Bofton.—No. I.” may {pare himfelf the trouble 
of continuing his fulje?- Many of his Mottos are inappropriate, and 
fcandalous. 


Theatrical Criticifms muf? be deferred, till the contemplated enlarge- 
ment of this publication is effected. 


The poetical trifles of “ Xerxes,” and of “ Hefper,’’ are too rude 


to gain a welcome reception. 
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IN the following thoughts, an old friend is with pleafure recognized, 
whofe odd combination of gravity and vivacity is calculated to make one 
half of the world rail at his hiftory, and the other half cenfure his levity. 
In this effay, he has united the “ utile cum dulci;” and if fome obje& to the 
humour, and others, to the feverity of his remarks, all muft unite in attribu- 
ting them to the beft feelings of the human heart. 

THE EDITOR. 





For tHE Monruty ANTHOLOGY. 


THOUGHTS ON DRESS. 
PE RHAPS ne fubject has occupied more attention, than dre/s. 


“{t is an end, which we propofe in almoft all our labours. Drefs 

has ftimulated ingenuity to the greateft variety of inventions. 
The vanity of the world keeps the world in motion. Drefs 
fpreads the fail, and opens the furrow. Drefs is the pride of the 
infant in the lap, and of the over-grown child of thirty. Drefs 
is the darling toy of the fair, and the chief accomplifhment of 
the foldier. It calls into exercife the tafte of mankind. Take 
away drefs, and polifhed circles would have no fubjetts for 
criticifm. The beauties of the age would {fink into lifelefs in- 
difference. ‘The bufy would be reduced to idlenefs, and fools 
would return to infignificance. Spring-fhips and Fall-fhips 
would fail without the prayer, which is now breathed from a thou- 
{and gentle lips, for their fuccefs. The amufement of fhopping, 
that relief of tedioufnefs, would be fufpended, and the heavy 
hours would wear away without one enlivening incident. . 

In writing on drefs, it is neceflary to proceed with caution. 
“The manufacturer, the merchant, the ftatefman, all are intereft- 
ed in this weighty fubje&. Drefs influences the cabinet of poli- 
_ €y:as well as the toilet of beauty. The profperity of nations is 
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conneéted with a paflion for drefs. England could not fight 
her battles without her broadcloths, nor France chain her en- 
emies without her laces. 

It isa ground of confolation to the politician, that the fpleen 
of moralifts cannot affeét the ftate of fociety. They may rail 
and fneer ; but the vain heart will ftill beat high for ornament ; 
the fair will ftill feek to become more fair ; and they who want 
underftanding will ftrive to compenfate the deficiency by out- 
ward fhow. Man ever has been, and ever will be a fuperficial 
being, contented with his trappings, and pleafed with himfelf on 
account of the labours of the filk-worm. 

It is however to be hoped, that there are fome, whofe obferva- 
tions on man have extended beyond the difcovery of this effen- 
tial property, “ that he is capable of wearing clothes.” It is to 
be hoped, there are fome, who can conceive that the human 
head may be improved for a higher end, than to ferve as a fub- 
ftratum for a hat or a bonnet. I do not wifh to fhock the age 
by venting abfurdities. I do not wifh to fubvert that founda- 
tion of all human knowledge, experience. I grant, that when a 
part has for time immemorial been applied to a particular ufe, 
we may conclude with great probability, that it was defigned 
for that very end. But without wifhing to deny the right ap- 
plication of the human head, by the fafhionable world, I would 
fuggeft the poffibility, that it may have been defigned to anfwer 
fome other purpofe than that of ornament. To thofe who 


know this purpofe by experience, my obfervations may be in- 
terefting. 


Is it not ftrange, that man can. be vain of his attire? Does 
he wear fine clothes? Let him give the credit to the weaver 
and the tailor. Is man a moral, intelligent being; and fhall he 
fwell with no higher ambition than the peacock? Surely the 
fluttering fop, who places all excellence in the cut and quality of 
his coat, if he ever pofleffed, muft have wholly loft the dignity 
of human nature. 

It is a mark of a little mind to feek diftinétion by drefs. 
That man, who leaves no higher charaéter, than this, behind him, 
that he wore fine clothes, is more contemptible than filth and 
raggednefs could make him. That man, whofe converfation 
does not make us forget his drefs, is unfit for human fociety. 
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It is the mind, which conftitutes the dignity of man. The 


powers of the mind are vaft and enlarging. It is capable of © 


clear conceptions and elevated fentiments. It can propofe 
high ends and comprehend mighty fchemes. To fee this lofty 
‘mind dwindling to the dimenfions of a wardrobe, deliberating 
with anxious folemnity on the colour of a waiftcoat, the relations 
of a cape, or the fitnefs of a fhoe ; this is humbling indeed ;—I 
bluth for the name of man.—The mind derives its complexion 
from the fubjects of attention and meditation. The narrow 
fouls of coxcombs are therefore incapable of any thing excel- 
lent or glorious. To fhine with their butterfly robes in the eyes 
of the fair is all their ambition. To find admittance by tender 
alliduities to hearts as narrow as their own is all their care. 
Were they capable of thought I would advife them to think, 
that the richeft robe cannot cover poverty of mind, nor f{plendid 
apparel hide a groveling foul. 

This paffion for drefs has been called a trifling weaknefs. 
What! Is it nothing to caft away reafon, to degrade the foul? 
Is it nothing to facrifice moral powers and feelings, to blaft the 
hope and promife of our nature? If man is endowed with 
mind and a capacity of perceiving excellence, then this love of 
drefs is worfe than fuicide, and bears fad teftimony to the de- 
bafement of his heart. 

What improvement might we anticipate, if the time, which is 
now waited in contriving and preparing articles of drefs, were 
applied to the cultivation of the heart and the underftanding ? 
Ye vain, would you indeed be adorned? Seek the ornaments of 
truth, of purity, of benevolence. Thefe will clothe you in un- 
fading glory. Thefe will be in fafhion through eternity. Do 
you defire to acquire and feel importance, when you mingle 
with the world? Believe me, there is a confcioufnefs of honeft 
undefigning goodnefs, that infpires a confidence, and an eafe, 
which the gaudinefs of foppery can never attain. 

I do not wifh to exclude all ornament from drefs. It is a du- 
ty we owe fociety, to prefent a decent and agreeable appear. 
ance. Every power of pleafing is a talent, which increafes our 
influence, and the good will improve with care this mean of ufe- 
fulnefs. But ornament fhould be fparingly ufed. Where 


there is beauty, we more frequently conceal, than heighten it 
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by the decorations of art. Where there is deformity, we only 
make it more difgufting by attempting to convert it into beau- 
ty. Utility is the bafis of ornament. A Corinthian pillar rear- 
ed to fupport a fhed would excite difguft. Nothing fhould be 
introduced into drefs for the mere fake of ornament. This is 
the tafte of favages. 

The ends of drefs are comfort and decency. When thefe are 
facrificed to ornament, we prove the corruption of our tafte. 
Drefs, like the countenance, is an expreffion of the foul. Sim- 
plicity of drefs befpeaks fimplicity of character. Chafte orna- 
ment marks the delicacy and purity of the mind. 

The prefent age has improved in many refpects on the cuf- 
toms of our fathers. We have fhaken off many of the fhackles 
of fafhion. But while we affert the liberty of drefs, let us be- 
ware, left we become advocates of licentioufnefs. Have we 
not reafon to lament, that while we have dropped the ftiffneds 
and precifion of our anceftors, we have thrown off much of 
their decency ? It is time to mourn, when men are called to 
blufh for women, who forget to blufh for themfelves. We pre- 
tend that we have efcaped the infection of French principles; 
but we are deceived. We have imported the worft of French 
corruptions, the want of female delicacy. The fair and the 
innocent have borrowed from the lewd the arts of feduction. 
They have expofed the chafte bofom to the gaze of wantonnefs, 
and have fpread fnares in the fteps of unwary youth. 

We naturally look to the female fex as the guardians of purity. 
We look to women, to chaften our minds, to polifh our rough- 
nefs, to mould us into delicacy. ‘They have an intereft in fup- 
porting the awful majefty of virtue, in reprefling the licentiouf- 
nefs of thought, as well as of action. They are by nature weak 
and defencelefs. They are ftrong only in their modeft charms 
and chafte deportment. They have a common caufe to main- 
tain ; and on purity of manners all their influence is founded. 
I repeat it, women have no fhield but unfullied purity. If they 
wifh to maintain their ground, they mutt take the whole armour 
of fpotlefs innocence and undefigning modetty. 

A woman, who fecks to influence the paffions, is loft to the 
delicacy of her nature. She has ftripped herfelf of the rights 
and glory of her fex. What then muft we fay of fome, whom 
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we daily obferve, whofe drefs is ftudioufly defigned to difplay 
the female form ? Why do they tear off the veil of virgin mod- 
efty ? Why folicit our gaze? I will not charge them with the 
bare defign of kindling a lawlefs flame. They will fhudder at 
the fuggeftion.. But I warn them of the neceflary confequence 
of the prevailing modes of drefs. I folemnly call upon them, 
not to render focial intercourfe contaminating. 1 admonifh 
them not to truft to the purity of men. I affure them, that on. 
the female fex the hopes of the virtuous, and the beauty and 
dignity of fociety depend. 

It has been afferted by fome philofophers, that the fentiments 
of delicacy are faétitious, that nature needs no difguife, that we 
have only to bring up our children without raiment, and they 
will never blufh at nakednefs. Allthis may be true; but tous, 
who have affociated purity of charaéter with the decencies of 
drefs, fuch reafoning is unavailing. It would be dangerous for 
women to make the experiment. ‘There is a charm thrown 
round a modeft female. Let her not diffolve it. There is a 
fentiment of tender refpeét, with which we view her. It isa 
fentiment too refined and delicate for the analyzing power of 
philofophy. But on this fubtle fentiment the happinefs of the 
fex is fufpended. 


CATO. - 








For the Monruty ANTHOLOGY. 


On the Abfurdity of fome Popular Opinions in Har- 


vard College. 
Mr. Per-se, 


‘Tue fentiments of your late correfpondent over the fig- 
nature of Philo-mathefis, appeared to me both applicable and 
juft. Many judicious friends of our Univerfity have long la- 
mented, that there fhould be popular among the ftudents opin- 
ions on genius fo contracted, and fo oppofed to the true fpirit of 
philofophy. | 

I well recolle&, that the fame abfurd notions prevailed, when 
Iwas a member of that refpectable feminary. If a perfon 
could fcribble his exercifes with great rapidity, though with ev- 
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ST 
er fo little reflection ; if he could divide an idea into a Johnfo- 
nian couplet or triplet, efpecially if he could jingle in rhyme, 
though with equal difregard to found and to fenfe, he was gen- 
erally and loudly extolled as an eminent genius. But the palm 
was the moft readily aflfigned to him, who could beft acquit 
himfelf before his inftructors with the leaft apparent ftudy. 
Hence arofe various competitions to gain by popular arts the 
reputation of a genius. 

Some would endeavour to convince their fellow-ftudents, — 
that thofe exercifes, which obtained diftinguifhed applaufe, were 
written under peculiar difadvantages ; that they were interrupted 
by avocations, or compofed in ficknefs, or delayed to a period, 
which did not allow fufficient time for mature reflection. 

With the fame end in view, it was ufual for others to afpire 
after an elegant ftyle. This was in their eftimation totally in- 
compatible with fimplicity ; nor did they commonly ftop fhort 
of “ profe run mad.” 

Others, to place their genius beyond difpute, would inceffantly 
court the mufes. They would take particular pains for fecuring 
the double mark of the Englifh Profeffor to their poetical com- 
pofitions. They would fpout poetry in clubs. With borrow- 
ed fignatures they would fill the poet’s corner in newfpapers, 
and, at the fame time, ufe every poflible precaution not to re- 
main unknown. 

But the moft ridiculous method to gain the applaufe of geni- 
us was to fpend the day in diflipation, and a greater part of 
the night in hard ftudy. Several might be named, who cher- 
ifhed this truly contemptible affectation. To their fellow-ftu- 
dents they would wifh to appear indolent; while with clofed 
window-fhutters they trimmed the midnight lamp over their 
claffical authors. To aflift the delufion, they would pretend 
the next morning to know nothing of their leffons; and thus 
aftonifh the clafs by their facility in reciting what coft them no 
application. d 

It was alfo a common practice at the Univerfity, not many 
years fince, to neglect feveral important ftudies, left they fhould 
prove detrimental to politer acquifitions; or, in the language 

of Pope, left they fhould “ petrify a genius to a dunce.” Hence 
to be fond of the Hebrew language rendered one’s genius 
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fufpected ; to be pleafed with metaphyfics was fuppofed incom- 
patible with true tafte ; but to relifh mathematics was a certain 
indication of a barren genius. 3 

Againft the ftrong current of opinion few had the fortitude 
to ftruggle. The abftrufe fciences were too generally neglect- 
ed, and the lighter ftudies purfued. Every one’s talents were 
depreciated, who excelled only in the former ; while thofe, who 
made the greateft proficiency in the latter, obtained the higheft 
praife. So fafhionable were fuch fentiments, that a poet was 
once loudly applauded for expofing to public contempt thofe, 


*¢ Who read a Milton as they read a Pike.” 


To a liberal mind what can be more difgufting than fuch mif- 
applied fatire? Admit that a perfon takes greater delight in 
mathematical ftudies, than in any produétions of fancy ; will 
it follow that he poffeffes inferior talents? Muft he for this rea- 
fon be contented to bear the imputation of dulnefs? May he 
not, on the other hand, poffefs uncommon penetration ? May he 
not be calculated to excel in feveral important branches of {cience, 
though he perufe poetry rather for the good fenfe it contains, 
than for the brilliancy of its figures, or the harmony of its 
numbers ? Suppofe that his imagination is not exuberant, nor 
his invention ready ; if his genius do not, like the poplar, {pee- 
dily grow to maturity, it may, like the majeftic oak, flowly at- 
tain greater ftrength, durability, and ufefulnefs. 

The writer aforementioned reprefents the fentiments here 
oppofed as merely erroneous. He might as well have fhown 
them to be highly injurious in their confequences. For they 
naturally tend not only to difcountenance fome of the moft ufe- 
ful ftudies, but alfo to confer exalted merit on thofe, who leaf 
deferve it. 7 

_ They difcountenance fome of the moft ufeful ftudies. All, 
efpecially youthful minds, are liable to be ftrongly influenced by 
public opinion. Ambitious to excel, and “tremblingly alive” 
to reproach, with what difficulty will they be induced to purfue 
thofe branches of fcience, which have from any caufe become 
unpopular? It muft require a degree of independence, unufual 
in the young, to profecute inquiries, which are efteemed by 


their aflociates, as fit occupation only for the dull. 
Vol. 1. No. 3. O 
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The opinions, I am contefting, ferve,.in the next place, to 
confer exalted merit on thofe, who leaft deferve it. They af- 
fign the meed of genius to’ perfons of fhowy, though fuperficial 
talents, and they refufe it tothe unafluming, though of wer 
fuperior powers and greater attainments. 

But what is far worfe, they eventually tend not only to en- 
courage, but to flatter the idle and the diffipated. By affoci- 
ating with the gay and the fafhionable world, thefe often ac- 
quire a gracefulnefs of manners and a facility at wit, which, 
united with a dauntlefs confidence, enable them to difplay what 
little fcience they collect to the beft poflible advantage. In the 
judgment of all, but the difcerning few, they may greatly out- 
fhine diftinguifhed fcholars. For the latter by habits of retire- 
ment and clofe reflection often contra& a ftiffnefs of manners 
and a hefitancy of expreffion, which difqualify them from readi- 
ly exhibiting the knowledge they really poffefs. | 

Now, if the higheft applaufes be conferred on thofe, who 
principally confine their attention to the few popular branches, 
or what is. worfe, if a ftudent’s talents be generally rated rather 
according to his imagined genius, than ‘his actual attainments, 
how effentially muft it.injure the caufe of general literature! 
How naturally will it promote that indolence ofmind, which al- 
ready finds too many allurements and palliations! Inftances 
have not been wanting of thofe, who, dreading the reputation 
of dulnefs, and feeking the fhortlived applaufe of genius, have 
abandoned themfelves to all the extravagances of diflipation and 
folly. 

It is not pretended, that thefe ftriftures apply in every par- 
ticular, to the prefent ftate of public opinion at Cambridge. 
The increafing good habits of the ftudents have of late been 
witnefled by the beft friends of the Univerfity with peculiar 
pleafure, and it is fincerely hoped, that they will continue the 
good work of reformation, till merit fhall be impartially ac- 
knowledged, where merit is due, and till genius without appli- 
cation fhall be efteemed more truly difgraceful, than preten- 
fions to learning without the reality. 3 


STUDIOSUS. 


































For THe Monrary ANTHOLOGY. 


EVENING ENTERTAINMENTS.—wWNz. J. 


Mr. Eprror, 


Betrevinc it your object, not only to make men wifer, but 
better, I wifh through the medium of your publication to fug- 
gelt fome thoughts, which, I think, may conduce to the moral 
improvement of your readers. 

To extend fcience, and cultivate the ufeful arts among man- 
kind, are objects, which are worthy our affiduity, and deferved- 
ly fecure applaufe; but I am always peculiarly pleafed with 
that man, whofe exertions are primarily directed at the melio- 
ration of the heart. Literary refearches and works of refined 
imagination, are charming to lovers of fcience and tafte. But 
as a very {mall proportioh of mankind can be benefited by elab- 
orate inveftigation and produétions of fancy, we may diffufe our 
exiftence through a wider circle by accommodating ourfelves 
to ordinary capacities. This is an objeét, we ought never to 
keep outof view. The glory of talents and influence is to point 
the way for the ignorant and thoughtlefs. We are to regulate 
the vagaries of youth, and correct the follies of riper years. So 
long as dignity and worth of character refult from virtue, it 1s 
more worthy of the attention of the philofopher to make one 
good, than a thoufand great. While real excellence confilts in’ 
moral virtue, that greatnefs is only meannefs in a fplendid hab- 
it, which is unaccompanied with goodnefs. | 

I introduce myfelf, as one, who wifhes to bring back from the 
broad road fome deluded traveller. I wifh to arreft the atten- 
tion of thofe, who may have neglected the duties of fober life, 
and meafured their greatnefs by the ftandard of human fyftems 
and fafhions. There is fo much exhibited in men and manners, 
which wears only the afpeé of this world, that, I think, thofe, 
who with well to their fellow-men, cannot perform a more 
friendly office, than invite attention to fober reflection. The 
occupations and circumftances of the greateft part in commu- 
nity render inconvenient the devotion of much time to ferious 
purpoles. To fuch I more particularly addrefs myfeli, and 
fhall endeavour to furnifh fuch fubjects, as may be attended 
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with edification in their leifure hours. There are feafons, in 
which all have opportunity for ufeful inquiries. The bufinefs 
of this world, I know, ought’not to be omitted. Diligence is 
accompanied with many virtues, and prevents many vices. Pol- 
icy would dictate the neceflity of indultry, if other motives did 
not exift. But we were made for both worlds, and by negleét- 
ing one, we neglect both. 

Our evening hours are the moft, the greateft proportion of 
men can devote to the cultivation of the mind. This is a fea- 
fon, when many circumftances concur to lead us to profitable re- 
fletions. When the labours of the day are fufpended, and the 
tumult of bufinefs is over, the mind may be more collected and 
tranquil ; and we may enjoy intercourfe with our “friends with- 
out injury to other interefts. When we confider how thefe oc- 
cafions are commonly perverted by idle amufements and finful 
indulgences, it will not be deemed impertinent and unintereft- 
ing to illuftrate danger, and attempt correétion. I am fenfible 
the tafte of fome will be againft me, Moralizing is confidered 
by fome an old fafhioned amufement. It is fo oppofed to their 
favourite purfuits, that it becomes irkfome. The tafte of men 
is fo ftrangely perverted, that thoughts of fobriety and correct 
conduct are feldom cherifhed. The grave fentimentalift is 
charged with unneceflary precifion and aufterity, and as being 
more fit for the order of St. Francis, than the bufinefs of this 
world. I believe our danger is not in too much virtue and re- 
ligion. I would equally difclaim that enthufiafm, which is not 
tempered by fober reafon, with that coldnefs and verfatility, 
which make all principles equally true, and none uniformly op- 
erative. I confider rea/ religion the philofopher’s ftone, which 
turns all things into gold. With it we are every thing, with- 
out it nothing. 

Hoping that my exertions may contribute in fome degree to 
the reformation of my fellow-men, I fhall endeavour to expofe 
in fome future eflays the errors of thofe, whofe evening enter- 
tainments are confined to vain and debafing employments, and 
direét attention to fuch, as may fubferve their prefent and fu- 


ture happinefs. 
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For THE Monruty ANTHOLOGY. 


DESULTORY. REMARKS 


ON THE. FINE ARTS IN THE UNITED STATES. 
[A continuation of thofe in page 51 and 52. ] 


Ir is ardently expected by all the lovers of Virru in America, 
that the youth of this country may, be enabled to purfue their 
ftudies to advantage under the patronage of the rich and pow- 
erful. There is more national honour accruing from the cul- 
ture of the fine arts, than is commonly fuppofed. While we 
take a retrofpective view of the earlier ages, efpecially of thofe, 
in which Greece and Rome were flourifhing in all their vernal 
glory, we find that much of the heroifm, which was then fo gen- 
erally confpicuous, was derived from their incitements to indi- 
vidual virtue. We all know that the higher order of families 
in Rome gained their importance from the great exploits of 
their anceftors, and that thofe exploits were perpetuated by 
ftatues, and other inftitutions of art, commemorative of their 
valour. 

It would be a defirable objedt, if the principal actions, in which 
General WasuincrTon was engaged, could be duly illuftrated 
either by the painter, or the ftatuary ; and that the great orna- 
ments, who have flourifhed among us, and defended the caufe 
of public virtue fo ftrenuoufly, could have their figures repre- 
fented by the chifel of an American artift to fill the niches of 
the Capitol. It is unqueftionably in the magic of contemplated 
greatnefs to call forth emotions of honourable emulation in the 
bofom, which might not have had exiftence, or, at leaft, might 
not have had the fame impelling energies, without the operation 
of fuch a caufe. 

We prefume to think, that there is a degree of culpability, 
exprefied by this nation, in their not giving a more general en- 
couragement to the cultivation of the fine arts. That we pof- 


fefs genius, is clearly proved by thofe illuftrious painters, whom 


we have before mentioned. Why then fhould not we; who are 
rich and mighty, give as ample maintainance to thefe rerineD 
SISTERS, as the {mall States of Greece did, who had much fmall- 
er means for their fupport? Perhaps it would be expedient for 
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our Several States to have fome prominent prow of a 
achieved by a native, painted and placed in their LEGISLATIVE 
Hats. Such a refolution might effeét wonders; and, by 
giving additional veneration to departed greatnefs, might lay a 
foundation for a@ions, that’ would. uaportantly ferve the Re- 
public. - 





BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH 
WILLIAM GIFFORD, ESQ. 
-- {Continued from page 70. | 


On mentioning my little plan to C——, he treated it with the 
utmoft contempt; and told me in his turn, that as I had learned 
enough, and more than enough, at f{chool, he mutt be confider- 
ed as having fairly difcharged his duty, (fo indeed he had) ; he 
added that he had been negotiating with his coufin, a fhoemak- 
er, of fome refpectability, who had liberally agreed to take me 
without a fee, as an apprentice. I was fo fhocked at this intelli- 
gence, that I did not remonftrate ; but went in fullennefs and 
filence to my new matter, to whom I was foon after bound,* 
till I fhould attain the age of twenty-one. 

The family confifted of four journeymen, two fons about my 
own age, and an apprentice fomewhat older. In thefe there 
was nothing remarkable ; but my matter himfelf was the ftrang- 
eft creature !. He was a prefbyterian, whofe reading was entire- 
ly confined to the fmall tracts publifhed on the Exeter Contro- 
verfy. As thefe (at leaft his portion of them) were all on one 
fide, he entertained no doubt of their infallibility, and being 
noify and difputatious, was fure to filence his opponents; and 
became in confequence of it intolerably arrogant and conceited, 
He was not, however, indebted folely to his knowledge of the 
fubject for his triumph. He was pofleffed of Fenning’s Diction- 
ary, and he made a moft fingular ufe of it. His cuftom was to 
fix on any word in common ufe, and then to get by heart the | 


* My indenture, which now lies. before me, is dated, 1f January, 1772. 


a 














fynonim, or periphrafis, by which it was explained in the book ; 
this he conftantly fubftituted for the other, and as his opponents 
were commonly’ i of his meaning, his victory % was com- 
lete.? — 

7 With fuch a man I was not likely to add’much to my ftock 
of knowledge, fmall as it was; and indeed nothing could be 
{maller.. At this period, I had read nothing but a black letter 
romance called Parifmus and Parifmenus, and a few loofe Mag- 
azines, which my mother had brought from ,South Molton. 
The Bible, indeed, I was well acquainted with ; it was the fa- 
vourite ftudy of my grandmother, and reading it frequently 
with her, had imprefled it ftrongly on my mind. Thefe thea, 
with the imitation af Thomas 4 Kempis, which I ufed to read to 
my mother on her death-bed, conftituted the whole of my liter- 
ary acquifitions. 

As I hated my new profeffion with a perfe@ hatred, I made 
no progrefs in it; and was confequently little regarded in the 
family, of which I funk by degrees into the common drudge. 
This did not much difquiet me ; for my {pirits were now hum- 
bled. I did not however quite refign the hope of one day fuc- 
ceeding Mr. Hugh Smerdon, and therefore fecretly profecuted 
my favourite ftudy, at every interval of leifure. 

Thefe intervals were not very frequént, and when the ufe I 
made of them was found out, they were rendered ftill lefs fo. 
I could not guefs the, motives for this at firft; but at length I 
difcovered that my matter deftined his youngeft fon for the fit- 
uation to which I afpired. 

I poffeffed at this time but one book in the world: it was a 
treatife on Algebra, given to me by a young woman, who had 
found it in a lodging houfe. 1 confidered it asa treafure ; but 
it was a treafure locked up: for it fuppofed the reader to be 
well acquainted with fimple equation, and I knew nothing of 
the matter. My mafter’s fon had purchafed Fenning’s Intro- 
duction. This was precifely what I wanted ; but he carefully 
concealed it from me, and I was indebted to chance alone for 
tumbling upon his hiding place. I fat up for the greateft part 
of feveral nights fuccellively: and, before he fufpeced that his 


treati{e was difcovered, had completely mattered it. I could 





pee a ‘ 
: nce cae +, 
eet a a tae = . =. - eee ee 
~ -- — = 
— ~ or on ———— ee er ere _—— -_~ ms - 
_, = - ee —_ => lS 
- — = 


i 


: : 
| 
| i 
i. . CRE 
i whiai ; 
' ich ae 
+ 
: tai | 
A 1 
, tee ‘ 
(@e , 
pF { 
} a ani 
| ; : 
ag) 
ur 
q ; \ : 
tn Ta 4 
: 4 ; _ 
A 4 #4 ‘ 
" 4 i, 
‘ 4 | 
wat F 
f ay : > 
he 
F : ay 
ale ] ; 
mj 
Ae 8 
* i | 
1) 
: #, 
lt ; 
jue t 
44 
e : 
‘ 
’ 


eee 
"7 - 


PRD RALLIES tly NMP ais Cs te am 





arenematitiaditees ane Wane ntlgnss. fates 





THE MONTHLY ANTHOLOGY. 


Sot yt PR ak. 
_ 





now enter upon my own; and that carried me pretty far into 


the fcience. 

‘This was not done without difficulty. I had not a farthing 
on earth, nor a friend to give me one. Pen, ink and paper, 
therefore, (in defpite of the flippant remark of Lord Orford ) 
were, for the moft part, as completely out of my reach, as a 
crown and fceptre. ‘There was indeed a refource; but the ut- 
moft caution and fecrecy were neceflary in applying to it. I 
beat out pieces of leather as fmooth as poffible, and wrought my 
problems on them with a blunted awl ; for the reft, my memory 
was tenacious, and I could multiply and divide by it toa great 
extent. ‘ 

Hitherto I had not fo much as dreamt of poetry. Indeed I 
fcarce knew it by name; and, whatever may be faid of the 
force of nature, I certainly never “lifped in numbers.” TI re- 
collect the occafion of my firft attempt: It is, like all the reft 
of my non-adventures, of fo unimportant a nature, that I fhould 
blufh to call the attention of the idleft reader to it, but for the 
reafon alleged in the introductory paragraph. A perfon, 
whofe name efcapes me, had undertaken to paint a fign for an 
ale-houfe. It was to be a lion, but the unfortunate artift pro- 
duced a dog. Qn this awkward affair one of my acquaintance 
wrote a copy of what he called verfes. I liked it, but fancied I 
could compofe fomething more to the purpofe. I tried, and by the 
unanimous fuffrage of my fhop-mates was allowed to have fuc- 
ceeded. Notwithftanding this encouragement, I thought no 
more of verfe, till another occurrence, as trifling as the former, 
furnifhed me with a frefh fubject: and fo I went on, till I had 
gotten together about a dozen of them. Certainly nothing on 
earth was ever fo deplorable. Such as they were, however, 
they were talked of in my little circle, and I was fometimes in- 
vited to repeat them, even out of it. [I never committed a line 
to paper for two reafons: firft, becaufe I had no paper; and 
fecondly—Perhaps I might be excufed from going farther. 
But in truth I was afraid; for my malter had already threaten- 
ed me, for inadvertently hitching the name of one of his cuf- 
tomers into a rhyme. 

The repetitions, of which I {fpeak, were always attended with 


applaufe, and fometimes with favours more fubftantial. Little 
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collections were now and then made, and I have received fix- 
pence in an evening. ‘To one, who had long lived in the abfo- 
lute want of money, fuch a refource feemed like a Peruvian 
mine. I furnifhed myfelf by degrees with paper, &c. and, what 
was of more importance, with books of geometry, and of the 
higher branches of algebra, which I cautioufly concealed. Po. 
etry even at this time was no amufement of mine. It was fub- 
fervient to other purpofes; and I only had recourfe to it, when 
I wanted money for my mathematical purfuits. 

But the clouds were gathering falt. My matfter’s anger was 
raifed to a terribl¢ pitch by my indifference to his concerns, and 
Rill more by the reports, which were daily brought to him of my 
prefumptuous attempts at verfification. I was required to give 
up my papers, and when I refufed, my garret was fearched, 
my little hoard of books difcovered and removed, and all fu- 
ture repetitions prohibited in the ftricteft manner. 

This was a fevere ftroke, and I felt it moft fenfibly. It was 
followed by another feverer ftill; a ftroke, which crufhed the 
hopes I had fo long and fo fondly cherifhed, and refigned me at 
once to defpair. Mr. Hugh Smerdon, on whofe fucceffion I had 
calculated, died, and was fucceeded by a perfon not much older 
than myfelf, and certainly not fo well qualified for the fituation. 

I look back to that part of my life, which immediately follow- 
ed this event, with little fatisfaction. It was a period of gloom | 
and favage unfociability. By degrees I funk into a kind of 
corporeal torpor; or, if roufed into aétivity by the fpirit of 
youth, wafted the exertion in fplenetic and vexatious tricks, 
which alienated the few acquaintances compaffion had yet left 
me. Sol crept on in filent difcontent, unfriended and unpiti- 
ed; indignant at the prefent, carelefs of the future, an object at 
once of apprehenfion and diflike. | 

From this ftate of abjeétnefs I was raifed by a young woman 
of my own clafs. She was a neighbour ; and whenever I took 
my folitary walk, with my Wolfius in my pocket, fhe ufually 
came to the door, and by a fmile, or a fhort queftion put in the 
friendlieft manner, endeavoured to folicit my attention. My 
heart had been long fhut to kindnefs ; but the fentiment was 


not dead within me. It revived at the firft encouraging word ; 
Vol. I. No. 3. P 
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and the gratitude I felt for it, was the firft pleafing fenfation, I 
had ventured to entertain for many dreary months. 

Together with gratitude, hope and other paflions ftill more 
enlivening, took place of that uncomfortable gloominefs, which 
fo lately poffefled me. I returned to my companions, and by 
every winning art in my power, trove to make them forget my 


former repulfive ways. In this I was not unfuccefsful. I re- 
covered their good-will, and became by degrees fomewhat of a 
favourite. 

My matter ftill murmured ; for the bufinefs of the fhop went 
on no better, than before. I comforted myfelf, however, with 
the reflection, that my apprenticefhip was drawing to a conclu- 
fion, when I determined to renounce the employmemg forever, 
and to open a private fchool. 

In this humble and obfcure ftate, poor beyond the common 
lot, yet flattering my ambition with day-dreams, which perhaps 
would never have been realized, I was found in the twentieth 
year of my age by Mr. William Cookefley, a name never to be 
pronounced by me without veneration. The lamentable dog- 
gerel, which I have already mentioned, and which had paffed 
from mouth to mouth among people of my own degree, had 
by fome accident or other reached his ear, and gave him a cu- 
riofity to inquire after the author. 

It was my good fortune to intereft his benevolence. My lit- 
tle hiftory was not untinétured with melancholy, and I laid it 
fairly before him. His firft care was to confole; his fecond, 
which he cherifhed to the laft moment of his exiftence, was to 
relieve and fupport me. 

Mr. Cookefley was not rich. His eminence in his profeffion, 
which was that of a furgeon, procured him indeed much em- 
ployment ; but in a country town, men of {cience are not the 
moft liberally rewarded. He had befides, a very numerous 
family, which left him little for the purpofes of general benevo- 
lence. That little however was cheerfully beftowed, and his 
activity and zeal were always at hand to fupply the deficiencies 
of his fortune. 

On examining into the nature of my literary attainments, he 
found them abfolutely nothing. He heard however with equal 
furprife and pleafure, that, amidit the grofleft ignorance of 
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books, I had made a very confiderable progrefs in the mathemat- 
ics. He engaged mie to enter into the details of this affair ; and 
when he had learned, that I had made it in circumftances of 
difcouragement and danger, he became more warmly interefled 
in my favour, and he now fawa pofiibility of ferving me. 

The plan, that occurred to him, was naturally that, which fo 
often fuggefted itfelf to me. There were indeed feveral obfta- 
cles to be overcome: I had eighteen months yet to ferve ; 
my hand-writing was bad, and my language very incorrect ; 
but nothing could flacken the zeal of this excellent man. He 
procured a few of my poor attempts at rhyme, difperfed them 
among his friends and acquaintances, and when my name was 
become fomewhat familiar to them, fet on foot a fubfcription for 
my relief. I {till preferve the original paper ; its title was not 
very magnificent, though it exceeded the moft fanguine withes 
of my heart. It ran thus: “a fubfcription for purchafing the 
remainder of the time of William Gifford, and for enabling him 
to improve himfelf in writing and Englifh grammar.” Few 
contributed more than five fhillings, and none went beyond ten 
and fixpence. Enough however was collected to free me from 
my appreaticefhip, (the fum my mafter received was fix pounds, ) 
and to maintain me for a few months, during which I aflidu- 
oufly attended the Rev. Thomas Smerdon. 

At the expiration of this period, I found that my progrefs, 
(for I will fpeak the truth in modefty,) had been more confid- 
erable than my patrons expected. I had alfo written in the in- 
terim feveral little pieces of poetry, lefs rugged, I fuppofe, than 
my former ones, and certainly with fewer anomalies of lan- 
guage. My preceptor too fpake favourably of me; and my 
benefactor, who was now become my father and my friend, had 
little difficulty in perfuading my patrons to renew their dona- 
tions, and continue me at {chool for another year. Such libe- 
rality was not loft upon me; I grew anxious to make the bett 
return in my power, and I redoubled my diligence. Now, 
when I am funk into indolence, I look back with fome degree 
of {cepticifm to the exertions of that period. 

In two years and two months from the day of my emanci- 
pation, I was pronounced by Mr. Smerdon fit for the Univerfi- 
ty. The plan of opening a writing fchoo! had been abandoned 
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almoft from the firft; and Mr. Cookefley looked round for 


fome one, who had intereft enough to procure me fome little 
office at Oxford. 


(To be continued. ) 





For THE MontTuiy ANTHOLOGY. 
“ AUT CAESAR, AUT NULLUS.” 


Ement talents are lefs the gift of nature, than the fruit of 
perfevering exercife of the mental powers. To call them forth 
by holding within reach great and interefting objeéts is there- 
fore generally fufficient to form an elevated character. When 
objects of this nature are wanting, or when they are not exhibit- 
ed in a ftriking light ; fuch, as are trifling er pernicious, gen- 
erally intrude themfelves, and render the mind taftelefs, grovel- 
mg, or vicious. Hence we may trace that remarkable oppo- 
fition of character, which diftinguifhes the great and good from 
the low and vile. It is not enough to know, what is worthy our 
attention; our feelings muft be engaged in the purfuit ; the 
torch of genius muft be lighted at the altar of enthufiafm. 


Ambition is the moving power, that gives direction to the unit- 


ed vigour of the paflions. It confers a fuperiority over the 
kindred fons of mortality, conduéts all the energy of the mind 
in a fingle channel, and feldom fails of realizing its moft dar- 
ing conceptions. When it aims at true greatnefs and the good 
of mankind, it infpires activity, enlivens the germs of virtue 
and excellence, diffufes peace and happinefs, and thus becomes 
the fun of the fphere, it enlightens. But when, guided by falfe 
ideas of glory, it feeks perfonal advantage at the expenfe of 
juttice, ereéts its trophies on fcenes of defolation and flaughter ; 
or when, like Cxfar, it turns parricide, and, mounting on the 
proftrate liberties of its country, it eftablifhes a throne of defpo- 
tifm on the bodies of her murdered patriots ; heaven’s fierceft 
wrath can fcarcely fend a fitter minifter of vengeance. 

But mifcreants, like thefe, ambition difclaims, as a fpurious 
breed ; yet the misjudging world obftinately perfifts in viewing 
them, as her legitimate offspring. The Cefars and the Robef- 
pieres are called ambitious, becaufe they fought to eftablifh their 
own power and aggrandizement, on the ruins of public liberty 
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and happinefs ; while Cato and Wafhington are called unambi- 
tious, becaufe they facrificed perfonal views to the good of their 
country. We fhall fee how unjuftly in both cafes. The former 
no doubt fought their own happinefs, and fuppofed it confifted in 
poffeffion of power, and the anticipation of immortal fame. 
The firft they acquired, and vainly imagined, they could now 
filence the cries of injured innocence, and ftifle the groans of 
murdered liberty. ‘They now thought to drench that country 
in Lethean dews, where an inundation of blood fubfiding had 
left a noifome fediment of crimes. By teaching the hiftorian 
to concentrate the rays of thofe actions, which had the fem- 
blance of greatnefs, they thought to dazzle the eyes of {crutiniz- 
ing pofterity, and to miflead their judgment by raifing their 
wonder. Deluded parricides! your tyrannic authority can 
never varnifh your fraud, treachery, and cruelty. Enjoy your 
power in opprefling your country ; but the curfes of potterity, 
while a tongue remains to utter them, fhall not ceafe to blaft 
the memory of the murderer of Cato and the affaflin of 
Louis XVI. 

Wretched indeed muft be the man, who reaches the fummit 
of power by injuftice. Confcious, that he has violated the 
rights, and juftly incurred the hatred of a whole people, he be- 
comes fufpicious, cruel and revengeful. He lives the victim 
of terror and remorfe, till death in compaffion delivers him 
from the hell of living. When gratitude in her loncly walk 
fhall ftop, and fhed a tear on the grave, where fleeps the flaugh- 
tered patriot ; her curfes on the enemy of freedom will rife to 
heaven, and blacken the catalogue of his offences. Is this the 
fruit of ambition ? Let not ambition be thus degraded ; call it 
infatuation, madnefs, any thing rather than ambition. 

But where is he, who makes the happinefs of mankind the 
bafis of his own ; who builds the edifice of his fame on their 
benedictions ? When fuccefs attends his exertions, the acclama- 
tions of the world will acknowledge him their friend and patron ; 
and even fhould he fail of his generous purpofe, he will receive 
ample reward from the approbation of a grateful few, and abéve 
all from the internal teftimony of sonttdous rectitude. 

Let nothing damp our ardour in purfuit of excellence. Poor 
and mean {fpirited mutt be the wretch, who ftops fhort in the 


afcent of glory, foothing himfelf with reafons debafing, as thefe; 
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“‘ T could not reach the fummit, were I to perfevere. My tal- 
ents are unequal to the tafk. Befides a thoufand others are 
purfuing the fame courfe, and will not fail to impede me by 
envy and detraction. Let others exhauft their youth and vig- 
our in the ufelefs purfuit, I am fure of being more happy’ in 
fauntering where inclination leads.”? Contemptible mortal, 
was it thus, the great men, who illumine hiftory, checked the 
rifing germ of ambition, and blafted their future glory? Had 
Demolthenes and Cicero reafoned thus, thofe pillars of elo- 
quence might have remained unhewn in the foreft. Had Arif- 
tides, Socrates, and Cato reafoned thus, in vain fhould we feek 
the annals of Greece and Rome for thofe models of virtue and 
patriotifm. Had Wafhington reafoned thus, where would A- 
merica have found a hero, to fight her battles ; a fage, to en- 
lighten her legiflators; and a patriot, whofe magnanimity 
could have refifted the temptation to enflave her ? 

The powers of the mind can be known only by exerting them ; 
let us therefore concentrate their force by directing them to 
one great end. Whence arifes the mortifying truth, that for 
one illuftrious genius the pride of human nature is daily hum- 
bled by thoufands, who live and die unnoticed even by con- 
tempt ? Can it be faid that objects are wanting to ftimulate pur- 

fuit, while innumerable worlds of fcience remain tracklefs and 

unexplored ? If we caft our eyes on the bofom of fleeping Afia, 
can we fay, fhe wants not patriots and heroes, to roufe her 
from her flumbers ? Does not the wretched barbarifm of Africa 
promife celeftial honours to fome Confucius or Pythagoras, 
who will teach her the arts and morals of civilized life? Does 
not defponding Europe figh for her Solons, her Lycurgufes, 
and her Catos? Even our own beloved country, through the 
gloom of forrow for the lofs of her Wathington, looks on us, 
her children, and, while a ray of hope brightens her counte- 
nance, we hear her fay, “ Which of you now will be my Wath- 
ington ?”? Every heart beats high at the found; every voice 
exclaims, “ Aut Wafhington, aut nullus ?’ A band of heroes, 
patriots, fages advance with emulous trepidation. Pofterity — 
waits the termination of a career fo noble, and impartial fame 





poifes in one hand her impartial fcale, and exhibits in the other 


the wreath of immortal glory, to crown the victor! 
P, 
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SELECTIONS. 


HISTORY has been termed, by ajuft and well known defi- 
nition, philofophy inftructing by examples ; but the nature of 
the dottrine will always be confiderably influenced by the tem- 
per, views, and prejudices of the hiftorian; and that writer 
mutt be highly culpable, who, before he undertakes the tafk of 
dire&ting the opinions of mankind on the moft important fub- 
jects, omits examining with candour and diligence, the feelings, 
limits, and bias of his own mind, eftimating his means of infor- 
mation, and earne(ftly feeking to difcover with a view of miti- 
gating their effects, the predile¢tions, antipathies, hopes, and fears, 
by which he is actuated. If thefe are fuffered to operate in dif- 
colouring the narrative, which ought to be given with the ut- 
moft candour, the author is guilty of a fraud in announcing his 
work as a Aifory. Itis,at the utmoft, butan hiftorical eflay,in which 
the writer, afluming the part of a difputant, bends facts, charac- 
ters and circumitances to his own views ; falfifies, fupprefles, or 
perverts them to fuit his purpofes, and inftead of informing, feeks 
only to perfuade, feduce, or corrupt the reader. ADOLPHUS. 


IT isa traditionary tale of his country, that almoft in infancy, 
the great Lord Mansfield was accuftomed to declaim upon his 
native mountains the moft celebrated fpeeches of Cicero and 
Demotthenes, and his own inimitable tranflations. 





LIVES OF EMINENT LAWYERS. 
as 


MANY defcriptions are given of the eloquence of Lord 
Chatham: but of them all, whether written by Mr. Burke, 
Wilkes, the author of Junius, Frederic of Pruffia, the Abbé Ray- 
nal, or Lord Chefterfield, that written by the laft ftrikes me as 
the cleareft and perhaps the moft accurate. “His eloquence 
was of every kind, and he excelled in the argumentative, as well 
as in the declamatory way. But his inveétives were terrible, 
and uttered with fuch energy of diction, and fuch dignity of ac- 
tion and countenance, that he intimidated thofe, who were the 
moft willing and the leaft able to encounter him. Their arms 
fell out of their hands, and they fhrunk under the afcendant, 
which his genius gained over theirs.” Lire or CHATHAM, 
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For THe MonTHLY ANTHOLOGY. 


THE NIGHT OF A BACHELOR. 


Mr. Per-se, 

I WAS charmed with the “WINTER NIGHT” of a married man 
in your laft number. I fend you the NIGHT of a BACHELOR, in 
profe, for I want the influence of love to kindle =one into poctry. I have 
but one wing, and how can I foar? 


SS 
“ Come gentle Night, 
“ Thou fober fuited matron.” SHAKESPEARE. 


W uen the bufinefs and brawl of the day are over, the pleaf- 
ures of the man of tafte and feeling begin. From the butftle of 
the world, he retires to the true enjoyments of his nature. The 
giddy and the gay he leaves to purfuits, which do not originate 
in fentiment, or terminate in improvement. He conneéts him- 
felf with infinity in his range of thought, and unites with every 
fentient being in the expanfion of feeling. In the juft exercife 
of his powers he attains to the dignity and indulges in the pre- 
rogatives of his rank. 

I love thee, “fober fuited night.” In thy ftill hours, and 
fheltered by thy fhades, I catch all the joys of freedom. The 
impulfes of intellect and humanity keep me in attivity, which re- 
frefhes. My folitary retreat is Adam’s Paradife, and I indulge 
to rapture. 

Ye gay and giddy beings, who find no pleafure but in the 
crowd, and in the fports of the crowd, who flee to the world and 
its bald amufements to efcape from yourfelves, liften to the bio- 
graphy of a ftranger. Perhaps you may envy his fortune, when 
he boafts of pleafure. Luckily it can be obtained without mon- 
ey or without price. It needs but the will to be acquired, and 
its acquifition is attended with too many delights ever to be re- 
figned, but for the fire-fide enjoyments of love. 

When the fhades of night have fallen, and I fit gazing at my 
fading embers in momentary relaxation, memory wakes and bu- 
fies with a thoufand tales the time fhe fteals. She talks of all 
the dear delights of paft days, and hurries me to the faireft | 
{cenes of early life. I wander over the play place of my boyifh 
years. Icon over my tafk without its wonted toils, and play 
truant without the faithful rod. I run home again with joy, 
and renew the pleafures of thoughtlefs mnocence. Domefiic de- 
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lights, ‘college feenes and all the bufy parts of youth recur. 
Year after year rolls on, and to filial and friendly affections fuc- 
ceeds a more genial glow. I remember the firft time I handed 
my fair one a rofe, and enjoy the blufh, that betrayed its glad 
acceptance. I think on—no, I feel the fafcination, that then, 
that now bewitches me, and almoft forget, that my figh is not 
the full fwelling of hope. My heart beats quick. I give a 
tear to defpair, and ftrive to feel, that I once was happy. The 
vifion of fome confidential friend here calls up our fympathy, 
our emulation and focial labours. ‘The concomitant fcenes rufh 
upon my mind. Fancy fills up the fpace of abfence, and hope 
places him in the progrefs to happinedfs. 

But the feclufion of night is not facred to the grateful vifions 
and dear delufions of feeling. ‘The head muft improve the ad- 
vantages of folitude, and, after the toil of profeflional inquiry, 
is to be refrefhed by the pages of philofophy and tafte. I be- 
come the difciple of genius, Nature is wonderful, but of all 
her wonders, the moft engaging is the mind, that developes her 
myfteries. While I wonder at the difclofure of her vaft, her mi- 
nute, her complicate machinery, I enjoy the delight of her fuc- 
cefsful inveftigator. Cold is the heart and robbed of half its 
blifs, that feels no intereft in the purfuits of the {py and hiftorian 
of nature. I catch him in the midft of his refearches. I lean 
over and languifh.at the tardy and doubtful progrefs of experi- 
ment. I throb with all his anxiety, and indulge in his triumph 
at the difcovery of new forms and new relations. I trace his 
cares, his {chemes, his perplexities, and his refults, and venerate 
the locks, that thought has whitened for age. From philofophy 
I wander into the fairy land of fancy. I mark her whole crea- 
tion, which is modelled on nature without her neceflities, and 
regulated from reafon, yet without her precifion. I fee the 
icene ftarting in the poet’s mind—I behold it expand—The ac 
tors thicken—the plot grows deep—fate hangs upon a hair, and 
who dares cut it ? Whofe heart has not beat quick? Whofe eye 
has been dry ? Who has not ruthed to a@ in the moment of de. 
lufion, when genius has put her fpell on fenfe, and annihilated 
time and place and circumftance ? 

The clock ftrikes twelve. A grateful avocation ftill remains. 


{n the bible, I feek the will of my Father, his counfels and my 
Vol. I. No. 2. Q | 
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a 
duties. From his word, which teaches me what I am, and his 
promifes, which inform me what I may be, I derive a joy, which 
the world cannot give, nor take away. I kneel with hope and 
gratitude before his throne, and with confidence in his mercy 
commend all my fellow-men to his holy keeping. * Our father, 
who art in heaven,” what thought more enlivening to the child 
on earth! Overfhadow us with thy wings, keep us in the hollow 
of thy hand. 

Such is the night of a rational reclufe, whom fortune and in- 
clination have made a feceder from fociety. And who fhall 
deride his tranquil pleafures by comparing them with the orgies 
of folly and delufion, or the gay amufements of a giddy world ? 
If the heart there throb, it is with difguft. If the eye there lan- 
guifh, it is at vanity. Sleep is to them but the freedom of madnefs, 
and all its dreams, the vagaries of a frantic fancy. Soft is the 
pillow to my head. The flumber, earned by toil, is quiet; and, 
if a vifion fteals through my mind, it feems a vifit from fome 
kind angel to cheer me for a well clefed day. 
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MEMOIRS 


oF 


WILLIAM COLLINS ; 
WITH OBSERVATIONS ON HIS GENIUS AND WRITINGS. 
[Continued from page 79.] 


Horace {peaks of the fidelity of the ear in preference to 
the uncertainty of the eye ; but, if the mind receives convic- 
tion, it is certainly of very little importance through what me- 
dium, or by which of the fenfes it is conveyed. The impref- 
fions left on the imagination may poffibly be thought lefs dura- 
ble, than the depofits of the memory. But it may very well ad- 
mit of a queftion, whether a conclufion of reafon, or an impref- 
fion of imagination will fooneft make its way to the heart. A 
moral precept, conveyed in words; is only an account of 
truth in its effects ; a moral picture is truth exemplified ; and 
which is moft likely to gain upon the affections, it may not be 
difficult to determine. 
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| This however mult be allowed, that thofe works approach the 
neareft to perfection, which unite thefe powers and advantages ; 
which at once influence the imagination, and engage the mem- 
ory ; the former by the force of animated and ftriking defcrip- 
tion, the latter by a brief but harmonious conveyance of pre- 
cept. Thus, while the heart is influenced through the opera- 
tion of the paffions, or the fancy, the effect, which might otherwife 
have been tranfient, is fecured by the co-operating power of the 
memory, which treafures up ina fhort aphorifm the moral of the 
{cene. 

This is a good reafon, and this perhaps is the only reafon, 
that can be given, why our dramatic performances fhould gen- 
erally end with a chain of couplets. In thefe the moral of the 
whole piece is ufually conveyed ; and that affiftance, which the 
memory borrows from rhyme, as it was probably the original 
éaufe of it, gives it ufefulnefs and propriety even there. 

After thefe apologies for the defcriptive turn of the odes of 
Mr. Collins, fomething remains to be faid on the origin and 
ufe of allegory in poetical compofition. 

By this we are not to underftand the trope in the fchools, 
which is defined aliud verbis, aliud fenfu offendere, and of which 
Quintilian fays, U/us eft, ut triftia dicamus melioribus verbis, aut bone 
rei gratia quedam contrariis fignificemus, &c. It is not the verbal, 
but the fentimental allegory, not allegorical expreflion, (which 
indeed might come under the term of metaphor) but allegorical 
imagery, that is here in queftion. 

When we endeavour to trace this fpecies of figurative fenti- 
ment to its origin, we find it coeval with literature itfelf. It is 
generally agreed, that the moft ancient productions are poetical, 
and it is certain, that the moft ancient poems abound with alle- 
gorical imagery. 

If then it be allowed, that the firft literary productions were 


poetical, we fhall have little or no difficulty in difcovering the 
origin of allegory. 


At the birth of letters, in the tranfition from hieroglyphical - 


to literal expreffion, it is not to be wondered if the cuftom of 
exprefling ideas by perfonal images, which had fo long prevail- 
ed, fhould ftill retain its influence on the mind, though the ufe 
of letters had rendered the practical application of it fuperfluous. 
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Thofe who had- been accuftomed to exprefs ftrength by the 
image of an elephant, fwiftnefs by that of a panther, and cour- 


age by that of a lion, would make no fcruple of fubftituting, in 
letters, the fymbols for the ideas they had been ufed to repre- 
fent. 

Here we plainly fee the origin of allegorical expreffion, that it 
arofe from the a/bes of hieroglyphics ; and if to the fame caufe 
we fhould refer that figurative boldnefs of flyle and imagery, 
which diftinguifh the oriental writings, we fhall perhaps con. 
clude more juftly, than if we fhould impute it to the fuperior 
grandeur of eaftern genius. 

From the fame fource with the werbal, we are to derive the 
Sentimental allegory, which is nothing more than a continuation 
of the metaphorical, or fymbolical expreffion of the feveral 
agents in an action, or the different objects in a fcene. 

The latter moft peculiarly comes under the denomination of 
allegorical imagery ; and in this fpecies of allegory we include 
the imperfonation of paffions, affections, virtues and vices, &c. 
on account of which, principally, thefe odes were properly term- 
ed by their author allegorical. | 

With refpec& to the utility of this figurative writing, the fame 


arguments, that have been advanced in favour of deferiptive 
poetry, will be of weight likewife here. It is indeed from im- 


perfonation, or, as it is commonly termed, perfonification, that 
poetical defcription borrows its chief powers and graces. With- 
out the aid of this, moral and intellectual painting would be 
flat and unanimated, and even the fcenery of material objeéts 
would be dull without the introduction of fiditious life. 

Thefe obfervations will be moft effectually illuftrated by the 
fublime and beautiful odes that occafioned them ; in thofe, it 
will appear, how happily this allegorical painting may be exe 
cuted by the genuine powers of poetical genius, and they will 
not fail to prove its force and utility by pafling through the im- 
agination to the heart, 


ODE TO PITY. 


“ BY Pella’s Bard, a magic name, 
By all the griefs his thought could frame, 
Receive my humble rite ; 
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Long, Pity, let the nations view 
Thy fky-worn robes of tendereft blue, 
And eyes of dewy light !” 


The propriety of invoking Pity through the mediation of Euripides 
is obvious. That admirable poet had the keys of all the tender 
paffions, and therefore could not but ftand in the higheft efteem 
with a writer of Mr. Collins’ fenfibility. He did indeed admire 
him, as much as Milton profeffedly did, and probably for the 
fame reafons. But we do not find that he has copied him fo 
clofely, as the laft mentioned poet has fometimes done, and par- 
ticularly in the opening of Samfon-Agoniftes, which is an evi- 
dent imitation of the following paflage in the MOINIZZAI. 


Hfe wagowds, Suyarce, ws tuPre 

OPIaruos es cv, vavourasciy eseov ws, 

Asue’ sis To petugoy medoo iyvos Titi ELOY. 
Tigodasve. A III. Sc. 1. 





The * eyes of the dewy light” is one of the happieft ftrokes of 
imagination, and may be ranked among thofe expreflions which 


“‘ sive us back the image of the mind.” 


“Wild Arun too has heard thy ftrains, 
And Echo, ’midft my native plains, 
Been footh’d with Pity’s lute. 


There firft the wren thy myrtles fhed 
On gentleft Otway’s infant head.” 


Suffex, in which county the Arun is a fmall river, had the honour 
of giving birth to Otway, as well as to Collins. Both thefe poets 
unhappily became the objetts of that pity, by which their writ- 
ings are diftinguifhed. There wasa fimilitude in their genius, 
and in their fufferings. There was a refemblance in the misfor- 
tunes, and in the diffipation of their lives ; and the circumftan- 
ces of their death cannot be remembered without pain. 

The thought of painting in the temple ef Pity the hiftory of 
human misfortunes, and of drawing the fcenes from the tragic 
mufe, is very happy, and in every refpect- worthy of the imagi- 
Ration of its author. 
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ODE TO FEAR. 


MR. Collins, who had often determined to apply himfelf to 
dramatic poetry, feems here, with the fame view, to have ad- 

_ dreffed one of the principal powers of the drama, and to implore 
that mighty influence fhe had given to the genius of Shakefpeare: 


“¢ Hither again thy fury deal, 
‘Teach me but once like him'to feel : 


His cyprefs-wreath my meed decree, 
And I, O Fear, will dwell with thee !” 


In the conftru@tion of this nervous ode the author has fhewn 
equal power of judgment and imagination. Nothing can be 
more ftriking, than the violent and abrupt abbreviation of the 
meafure in the fifth and fixth verfes, when he feels the ftrong in- 
fuences of the power he invokes : 

«¢ Ah Fear ! ah frantic Fear ! 

I fee, I fee thee near.”’ 


The writer of thefe obfervations has met with nothing in the 
fame {pecies of poetry, either in his own, or in any other lan- 
guage, equal in all refpects to the following defcription of Dan- 


cr. 





“ Danger, whofe limbs of giant-mould, 
What-mortal eye can fix’d behold ? 
Who ftalks his round, an hideous form, 
Howling amidft the midnight ftorm, 
Or throws him on the ridgy fteep 

Of fome loofe, hanging rock to fleep.” 


It is impoffible to contemplate the image, conveyed in the twe 
laft verfes, without thofe emotions of terror it was intended te 
excite. It has moreover the entire advantage of novelty te 
recommend it; for there is too much originality in all the cir- 
cumftances to fuppofe that the author had in his eye that defcrip- 
tion of the penal fituation of Catiline in the ninth Aneid : 





Te, Catilina, minaci 
Pendentem {copulo 
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The archetype of the Englifh poet’s idea was in nature, and pro- 
bably, to her alone he was indebted for the thought. From her 
likewife he‘derived that magnificence of conception, that horri- 
ble grandeur of imagery, difplayed in the following lines : 


« And thofe the fiends, who near allied, 
O’er Nature’s wounds, and wrecks prefide ; 
While Vengeance, in the lurid air, 

Lifts her red arm, expos’d and bare ; 

On whom that ravening Brood of fate, 
Who lap the blood of Sorrow, wait.” , 


‘Fhat nutritive enthufiafm, which cherifhes the feeds of poetry, 
and which is indeed the only foil, wherein they will grow to 
perfection, lays open the mind to all the influences of fidion. A 
paffion for whatever is greatly wild, or magnificent in the works 
of nature, feduces the imagination to attend to all, that is extra- 
vagant, however unnatural. Milton was notorioufly fond of 
high romance and gothic diableries, and Collins, who in genius 
and enthufiafm bore no very diftant refemblance to Milton, was 
wholly carried away by the fame attachments, 


«‘ Be mine to read the vifions old, 

Which thy awakening bards have told : 

And, left thou meet my blafted view, 

Hop EACH STRANGE TALE DEVOUTLY TRUE.” 


“On that thrice hallow’d eve,” &¥c. 


There is an old traditionary fuperftition, that on St. Mark’s eve 
the forms of all fuch perfons, as fhall die within the enfuing 
year, make their folemn entry into the churches of their refpec- 
tive parifhes, without their heads. 


ODE TO SIMPLICITY. 


THE meafure of the ancient ballad feems to have bean chof- 
en for this ode, on account of the fubject, and it has indeed an 
air of fimplicity not altogether unaffecting. 


“« By all the honey’d ftore 


On Hybla’s thymy fhore ; 
By all her blooms, and mingled murmurs dear, 
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| By her, whofe love-lorn wo, 
In evening mufings flew, 


Sooth’d fweetly fad Eleétra’s poet’s ear.” 


This allegorical imagery of the honey’d ftore, the blooms, and 
mingled murmurs of Hyb/a, alluding to the fweetnefs and beau- 
ty of the attic poetry, has the fineft and the happieft effed. 
Yet poffibly it will bear a queftion, whether the ancient Greek 
tragedians had a general claim to fimplicity in any thing more 
than in the plans of their drama. Their language, at leaft, was 
infinitely metaphorical ; yet it muft be owned, that they juftly 
copied nature and the paffions, and fo far certainly they were en- 
titled to the palm of true fimplicity.. The following moft beau- 
tiful fpeech of Polynices will be a monument of this, as long as 
poetry fhall laf. 

















worAvdangus O aPixpeny 

Xeovios sav pesrecbec, noes Aapetss Dea, 

Tupeveeosce 9° crow svergaPnr, Atexns 2 vdue. 

Qy # dixcesws cemwcrabsis, Zevnv woasy 

Naw, 3: doowyv dupe Exav duxgueosy. 

AAr (ex ye adyits aryos ) av os Degxopeces 
Kapa Evenxts, xas mimes mirhayximss 

Exscay. Euvripe. 











* But ftaid to fing alone 
To one diftinguifh’d throne.” 


The poet cuts off the prevalence of Simplicity among the Ro. 
mans with the reign of Auguitus, and indeed, it did not continue 
much longer; moft of the compolitions, after that date, giving 
into falfe and artificial ornament. 













“No more in hall, or bower, 
The paflions own thy power, 
Love, only love, her forcelefs numbers mean.”’ 







In thefe lines the writings of the provencial poets are principal- 


ly alluded to, in which fimplicity is generally facrificed to the- 
thapfodies of romantic love. 






(Te be continued.) 
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Original Poetry. 
= 
AN ELEGY. 
Ar winter’s voice, while nature faints, 
And fullen clouds her grief conceal, - 


The gloomy fcenes, that memory paints, 
Delights unheeded now reveal. 


While fpring with joyous mufic wakes 
The fwooning plain and hill appall’d ; 
Their glee the penfive mind forfakes, 
To times of former blifs recall’d. 
There mourning fancy flies to greet 
The fhades of joys, now brighteft fhown ; 
Theré life difplays her charms complete, 
And beauteous forms exult alone. 


Fain memory loves the fhining hours, 
That gleam on life’s bewilder’d way ; 

And ftill relumes the gladden’d bowers, 
When fcenes of wo from fight decay. 


Yet fhe, while fortune’s gifts delight, 
And friends belov’d rejoice around, 

Forebodes thefe joys, by {peedy flight, 
Will in her view alone be found: 


The fweeteft raptures, while enjoy’d, 
Are ftill with bitter cares combin’d ; 

Who feeks for pleafures unannoy’d, 
Muft oft feverer anguifh find. 


Gay hope, to diftant realms of joy 
Allures our ever willing view ; 
From good poffefs’d her wiles decoy, 


And we her fleeting boon purfue. 
Vol. I. No, 3. R 
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Yet fhould we e’en her gifts attain, 
How foon, alas! they worthlefs feem ; 
Like former pleafures, tranfient, vain ; 


Their brilliance, only fancy’s dream ! 


Would fhe but point beyond the bourn, 
That life’s dull, dreary maze furrounds ; 
No longer then might. fancy mourn ; 
But revel, where true blifs abounds. 


This frowning world, with all its wo, 
Might, then, to fmiling calmnefs cheer ; 

The adverfe ftorm might rudely blow, 
And, yet, its venom’d pains endear. 


——_—_—— 


NIL DESPERANDUM ; 


A SONG OF WO. 


ON the billowy deep of diftrefs, 

A wild courfe I was doom’d to purfue ;— 
Still my reach the bold furges reprefs 

From the fhores, that rejoice within view. 


To the mercilefs ftorm I muft bend; 
But the combat will never refign ; 
To the port yet in hope will I tend, 
And with forrow no longer repine. 


Though the wind with inclemency raves, 
Yet, by turns, the keen malice expires ; 

Then a flumber alights on the waves, | 
And defpair, with her fhadow, retires. 


Though affliction and toil are my doom, 
Yet their weight I was form’d to fuftain; 

I can grope through my path, though in gloom,— 
Why then fhould I ever complain? 


























EPISTOLARY VERSES ; 
To M. M. C. 


Au ! Friend, and muft no hour betray ?—~ 
But that, which liftening midnight brings ? 

What magic gives thy pencil play— 
Thy Mufe to ride.on ftarry wings ? 

~ Sow loft her fons -without her aid, 

Slow move the tides of eloquence ; 

As though the unconfcious foul had fled, 
Or flumbers barr’d each paflive fenfe. 

But from her kindling torch revives 


The harmlefs flame of mental fires ; 
Again the dying Poet lives 
Whene’er the Parent Mufe infpires. 
Does night befriend her piercing eye, 
And give to -vifion keener ray ?>—~ 
So lightening thwarts the darken’d fky, 
And pours a more majeftic day. 
Long may you drink the electric ftream, 
That nerves the foul for glory’s age ;—~ 
The future hero fwell thy theme, 
And immortality thy page. 
For late the charm of prophecy 
‘To me reveal’d the Poet’s power,— 
To one, that lifts an humble eye, 
Yet dares to watch the midnight hour. 
Fancy fufpends the dewy wing, 
In mufing rapture to behold 
What theme for fong thy mufe fhall bring, 
What theme, the Poets ne’er have told. 
How varied {miles the frefh crept bloom, 
The ftarlight tribute for thy brows; 
Thence wider fpreads the gay perfume, 
Than folar luftre can diffufe. 
Guardians of philofophic power, 
The pureft incenfe give to rife 
From thofe, that wing the midnight hour 
To canopies of unknown fkies, | 
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Selected Poetry. 
— 
THE miferable condition of fociety in Afia is prettily intimated in this 
tender ftrain of lamentation; and is well contrafted with the ftate of thof¢ 
countries, where Chriftianity and rational liberty have eftablifhed their im- 


proving influence, 
ASIA, an ELEGY. 


By M. M. Cuirrorp. ; 
(Written in Marmorice Bay, during the refidence of Sir Ralph Abercrom: 
bie’s army there, in February, 1801.) 
Au ! country, loft to honour, loft to love! 
How vain the fpicy gale, that fans thy coaft ; 
How vain the myrtles, that enrich thy grove, 
Or the warm rofes in thy valleys loft. 


Not here at eve the labouring hind retires, 
To fhare the pleafures of his focial cot, 
Nor fmiling views, befide his little fires, 
The cherifh’d partners of his humble lot. 
The little tyrant of a fleeting hour 
Heré dwells in gloomy fear, and fullen ftate ; 
Here ftarts, awaken’d from his dream of pow’r, 
To kifs the mandate that awards his fate. 
Yes ; though rude ftorms o’erhang our Northern ifles, 
Yet Nature wears in them a livelier green ; 
Pure honour there, and love’s domeftic fmiles, 
Congenial fpring, to decorate the fcene. 
“What though thy ivied walls, thy ruin’d towers, 
Thy featter’d hamlets, on the dreary plain, 
Might lure young Pity from her clafftc bowers, 
To mourn oppreffion’s folitary reign ; 


Yet here no gleam of worth adorns her fong, 
No virtue breathes beneath the flumbering clay ; 
No brighter name, diftinguifh’d from the throng, 
Whofe deeds of glory harmonize the lay. 


The fierce defender of a tyrant’s caufe 
Here, reftlefs, feeks awhile a falfe renown, 
Bids Nature hufh, and mocks her pureft laws, 
Then dies, the victim of his mafter’s frown, 
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Yet not the ats form, the finewy frame, 
That marks the natives of this Eaftern fky, 
Was meant to cloke a bofom dead to fhame, 
Or fink, abafh’d,; beneath a tyrant’s eye. 
Not thus the children of a bleaker clime, 
Who feel, in fmaller forms, a breaft more pure, 
Like the firm rock, that ftands the lapfe of time, 
More firm from tempefts, from attacks more fure. 


Ah, happier climes! if erft when honour calls, 
Thy free born fons rejoice awhile to roam, 
With laurell’d worth they feek thy facred halls, 
And add more luftre to their parent home. 


































IN this little poem feveral blemifhes may appear to the eye of fullen 
criticifm ; but the fpirit, by which it is animated, fufficiently recom- 
mends it to thofe, who are not inclined to feverity. The enthufiafm of a 
youthful bard, however devipus from reafon, can fearcely fail of giving 
¢ barmlds pleafure to all, whofe hearts have ever been enlivened with po- 


¢tical warmth. 
To FANCY. 


DEAR Fancy, welcome are thy tranfient dreams ; 
Oft in thy fpells my willing fpirit bind ; 
Pleas’d will I revel in thy gilded gleams, 
And leave the dull, ftale, weary world behind. 
Avaunt, ye fordid crew! nor think to tread, 
Where, if ye came, each charm would quickly fly. 
O’er her fair realms Bosotian mits are fpread 
To guard them from your cold and fenfelefs eye. 
Yes, ye may taunt our vifionary train, 
Profane with jefts the poet’s gifted dreams ; 
But fhall your mocks the winged foul reftrain, 
Which in the bard’s expreflive eye-ball beams ? 
And what can dull reality beftow, 
Beyond what Fancy’s fairy wand can raife? 
True, her wild pictures for a moment glow, 
And often vanifh, while we fondly gaze. 


What has your idol world to boaft of more? 

What lafting prize your fervile toils to pay ? 
What can it yield you from its wealthieft ftore, 
One adverfe moment may not {weep away? 
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Oh! fee the bard, whom chilling want purfues, 
Scaring with meagre form each timid friend ; 
Though the cool world each foothing aid refufe, 
Fancy fhall fmiling at his couch attend. 


Yes, to the laft fhall Fancy linger there, 
And e’en when every earthward hope is fled, 
Her hand fhall chafe away the mourner’s tear, 


Her brighteft vifions Mit around his head. 


THE lovers of poetic luxury have been lately invited toa fplendid entertain- 
ment in Darwin's “'Tempie or Nature,’ where, to diverfify their enjoy- 
ments Of dulcet melody, delicious fweets, and richeft odeurs, amid the dazzling glitter 
of gold and rubies, they are fometimes led to profpects of hurly and tumult. 
Yet in thefe profpects, but few fcenes are fo fairly difplayed, as this, which 
difcovers the agitation and buftle of ) 


FLORA, 


On THE APPROACH OF CUPiD. 
DELIGHTED Flora, gazing from afar, 


Greets with mute homage the triumphal car 

On filvery flippers fteps with bofom bare, 

Bends her white knee, and bows her auburn hair ; 
Calls to her purple heaths, and blufhing bowers, 
Burfts her green gems, and opens all her flowers ; 
O’er the bright pair a fhower of rofes fheds, 

And crowns with wreaths of hyacinth their heads. — 
—Slow roll the filver wheels, with fnow-drops deck’d, 
And primrofe-bands the cedar {pokes conneét ; 
Round the fine pole the twifting woodbine clings, 
And knots of jafmine clafp the bending fprings ; 
Bright daify links the velvet harnefs chain, 

And rings of violets join each filken rein ; 

Feftoon’d behind, the fnow-white lilies bend, 


And tulip taffels on each fide: depend. 
—Slow rolls the car,—the enamour’d flowers exhale 


Their treafur’d fweets, and whifper to the gale ; 
Their ravelled buds, and wrinkled cups unfold, 

Nod their green ftems, and wave their bells of gold ; 
Breathe their foft fighs from each enchanted grove, 
And hail the Deities of Sexual Love. | 











THE MONTHLY ANTHOLQGY. 





REMARKS. ON NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Travels of four years and a half in the United States of Ameri- 
ca—during 1798, 1799, 1800, 1801, 1802 dedicated by per- 
miffion to T. Fefferfon, Efq. Prefident of the United States. By 
Joun Davis. Briffol. 1803. 


THIS work was not intended to acquire the author much 
celebrity, or yield the reader much inftruétion, if we may judge 
from its ftyle or matter. The preface, it is true, does not ex- 
prefs this humility of hope, or defign, but is as prodigal of 
promifes, as a Lord, and as high in pretenfions, as a beauty. 
It affures us we fhall not hear of his dangers at a ferry, the 
beds he flept in, or the bill of fare of his landlords. But alas! 
we are foon informed of the fad death of three dozen chickens, 
which furnifhed a fea pye as big asa turtle. We learn where 
the writer flept in a bed, where in a hammock, where on the 
floor, and where he and Dr. de Bow could not fleep at all, ow- 
ing to the barking of a maftiff; while we are regularly fhewn 
the larder of his hoft in a hotel, or a loghoufe. Were the pre- 
face expunged, we fhould cheerfully fubmit to thefe intercfting 
details ; becaufe we know it is natural to complain, and that 
one half of the world is employed in teafing the other half with 
the important hiftory of its vexations. But when an author 
pretends to fo much magnanimity, as indifference and filence 
refpecting the petty inconveniences of “life’s dull way” fup- 
pofes, we are ill-natured enough to remark, when he is as {plen- 
etic as Dr. Smellfungus, and as trifling in detail, as a country 
girl after her firft vifit to town. 

Let not thefe obfervations be confidered as a condemnation 
of the work, but merely of the vanity and egotifm of the pre- 
face. “The book is well enough for the age in which it 
was written.” It difcovers much vivacity and fome tafte, and 
if it difplays but little of the difcrimination of a nice cbferver, 
it contains much of the defcription of a man of fancy. 

The “ Travels in America” will be run over in a leifure 
hour after dinner with fome pleafure, even by thofe, who love a 
{egar as well as they do an author. There appears fo much 
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good humour in Mr, Davis, hes none but a cynic wil neil 
with him; and there is fo much fenfibility difcovered by his 


_ friend George, that the man of feeling would willingly call him 


his brother. There are fome happy effufions of the mufes 
fpringing here and there in a long chapter, which, like flower 
gardens ina plantation, give variety and charms to what would 
otherwife be a feries of monotonous pages. Befides, interefting 
ftories and charaéteriftic anecdotes are fometimes interwoven 
with the details of his journal. Juft fentiments are often fitly 
introduced, and improve his cheerful garrulity. The biogra- 
phy of our neighbours, which he gives us, cannot but engage 
the attention of a people, whofe national trait is curiofity. 
His account of the condition of fociety in fome of the Southern 
States, is worth perufal, if it only led us to inquire whether it 
be juft, and whether he is correé in tenanting a fairy land with 
Calibans. 

It cannot be expected, that in fo limited a work as ours, we 
fhould defcend to detail: we therefore conclude this notice of 
‘‘ Travels in America,” by recommending them as a fubftitute, 
for a few hours, for the wonders of remance and the billings- 
gate of party, with the hope that the Jadies may for the time 
efcape from their idle delufions, and politicians cool from their 
frothy fermentation. 


The Art of Singing ; in three parts: viz. 1. The Mufical Primer ; 
Il. The Chriftian Harmony ; Ill. The Mufical Magazine. By 
Anprew Law. Fourth Edition, with additions and improvements. 

_. Printed on anew plan. Publifbed at Cambridge, by W. Hilliard. 
igh 

The Mufical Primer ; or the firft part of the art of finging ; contain- 
ing the rules of Pfalmody, newly revifed and improved ; together 
with a number of Pradical Leffons and Plain Tunes ; defigned ex- 


prefsly for the ufe of Learners. 


IN this laf work, which is intended as an introdudtion to the 
former, the mufic is printed on a novel plan. The author ufes 
four characters, which are placed between fingle bars, and 
made to mark the intervals and degrees of found, without the 
affiftance of lines, on which mufic is ufually printed. Thefe 
characters denote the four mufical fyllables, mi, faw, fol, law. 
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The excellence of this invention confifts in this, that the fame 
character always poffeffes the fame name. One may without 
difficulty learn, in a few minutes, to read the moft complicated 
piece of mufic, which is printed on this plan. The old mode 
of printing mufic embarraffes beginners: for the names of the 
notes depending on their pofition, the fame character conftantly 
varies its name, as well as its found ; and for this caufe, very 
few perfeétly attain even the fimple art of reading it. But by 
the mode invented by Mr. Law, it is true, as he obferves, * that 
children will foon learn to read mufic, as eafily as they read 
other books.” 

Some, from a hafty infpection of this plan, may be apt to 
doubt, whether a fcholar will readily diftinguifh the true fitua- 
tion of the character, and may therefore fufpeét, that he will be 
liable to miftake its found. But this doubt is not well found- 
ed: for the mufic is taught by the degrees of the keys, and the 
common chord, taken upon the key note ; and if the finger at- 
tentively obferves the relative fituation of the chara¢ter, he will 
know the true found. 

The world of late has been fo diftraéted by the pernicious ef- 
fe&ts of political innovations, that many look with fufpicion, 
and receive with referve inventions even in the arts. We hope 
however, that the prefent improvement will be confidered on 
its real merits, and that no one will reject it for its novelty, or 
contemn it for its fimplicity. 

The author’s “ Introductory Treatife on Vocal Mufic,” con- 
tains many valuable obfervations, which are expreffed with pro- 
priety, and which merit the attention of all inftruétors of that 
{cience. He condemns the ufual method of hurrying learners 
forward too rapidly. The confequence of this hafty proce- 
dure is, that the pupil makes but little proficiency, and foon be- 
comes difcouraged. Mr. Law recommends, that the learner 
fhould begin with the rules, which are the elements of the art. 
“ From thefe he ought to afcend gradually. From a mere mel- 
ody, or fucceffion of founds, in their moft fimple ftate, as the 
eight notes, he may venture to rife a ftep higher, to the plain- 
eft leffons and tunes; and from thence to thofe, that are lefs 
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plain. By proceeding in this way, he will eventually rife fo 
high in his art, as to be able to fing the moft intricate pieces at 
fight. But the eminence alluded to is highly exalted ; and let 


no one imagine, that he fhall reach its fummit without taking 
the neceffary fteps.” 


Mr. Law proceeds to remark on the fubjec of “ toning and 
tuning the voice.”” It muft be confeffed that the tones of our 
fingers are generally harfh and diflonant. What is more truly 
difgufting, than the mode of finging, which is adopted by many 
of our parifh choirs? Sacrificing the fpirit of harmony, each 
endeavours to exceed his fellows in loudnefs of found, and vain- 
ly attempts to fupply in noife, what is wanting in melody. 
The hifling of the teeth, and the twang of the nofe heighten the 
difcord, and offend the ear, while they diftra& the mind. 
This mode of finging has. tended to banifh good compofitions 
from our churches. ‘The works of Handel have been facrificed 
to the inartificial and contemptible ftrains of Billings, and of 
others, who were infected with his tafte. 

A long and critical attention to the bufinefs of mufical in- 
ftruction, aided by a good talte, has enabled Mr. Law to fuggeft, 
in a narrow fpace, many excellent obfervations on “ articula- 
tion and pronunciation,” on “ the accent,”’ the “ {well,”? and on 
“ foftnefs and loudnefs” in mufical performance. Negligence 
in attention to thefe parts, demonftrates equal want of tafte and 
want of {kill. 

The collection of tunes is well calculated for beginners. 
They are fimple in their kind. Among them are fome of the 
productions of Handel, Madan, and Arnold, and of other emi- 
nent matters, ancient and modern. We obferve with pleafure 
fome old favourite pieces, which have been confecrated by 
time, and endeared by ufe. 

On the whole, we recommend this fhort, elementary work to 
thofe, who would acquire a juft tafte in the fcience of mufic, 
and efpecially to thofe, who delight to fing “with the fpirit 
and with the underftanding,” the praifes of the Moft High. "4 
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MONTHLY CATALOGUE 


OF 
NEW PUBLICATIONS IN THE UNITED STATES, 


For JaNUARY, 1804. 
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NEW WORKS. 


A TOPOGRAPHICAL and Statiftical account of the Province 
ef Louifiana, containing a defcription of its foil, climate, trade 
and produce, its divifions, rivers, lakes, cities, towns, &c. laws, 
cuftoms, habits and manners—civil, commercial, political and 
ecclefiaftical eftablifhments, numbers and purfuits of its inhabi- 
tants, together with new and interefting particulars relative to 
the Indian tribes ; to which is annexed a copious preface, and 
the recent conventions of the United States and the French Re- 


public. Compiled by different individuals, poffeffled of the 
beft information, and from the Documents communicated to 


Congrefs by the Prefident.—-T. & W. Braprorp—Philadelphia. 


A fhort Syftem of Conveyancing, in amethod entirely new. By Cot- 
uinson Reap, Efgq. 1 vol. 12mo.—J. Johnfon—Philadelphia. 

The editor fays, that “he flatters himfelf, this work will be found (by 
experience) to contain the moft fimple and eafy introduction to the knewl- 
edge and practice of conveyancing of any thing hitherto publifhed ; the 
flighteft attention being fufficient to enable a perfon of the fmalleft capacity 
to form any commen conveyance in the fhorteft poflible time.” 

A Short Hiftory of Bees, in two parts. 1. Direétions for their 
Management, an account of their enemies, &c. 2. An enig- 
matical account of a neighbouring nation—their queen, her 


palaces, attendants, &c.—J. Jounson—Philadelphia. 


Zaida ; or the Dethronement of Mahomed IV.; a Novel founded 
en hiftoric facts, tranflated from the German of Auguftus 
Von Kotzebue, never before publifhed in the Engiifh Language ; 
to which is added an hiftoric drama, called the Beautiful Un- 
known, by the fame author..—Burnton & Dartwnc—N. York. 


The New American Clerk’s Magazine, and Young Conveyancer’s 
Pocket Companion containing all the neceflary forms of Arti- 
cles of Agreement, Bonds, Bills, Recognizances, Leafes and Re- 
leafes, Letters and Powers of Attorney, Awards, Bills of Sale, 
Gifts, Grants, Affignments, Mortgages, Surrenders, Jointures, 
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Covenants, Copartnerfhips, Declarations, Letters of Licence, 
&c. with neceflary directions for making Diftrefles for Rent, 
&c. as the law between Landlord and Tenant now ftands. The 
whole made conformable to the Laws of the United States, and 


adapted more particularly to the State of Virginia.—R. & J. 
Gray— Alexandria. 


A foort Introdudion to Latin Grammar, for the ufe of the Univerfity 
of Pennfylvania, by James Davipson, Profeffor of the Greek 


and Latin Languages in the Univerfity of Pennfylvania.—J. 
Bioren—Philadelphia. 


Memoirs of Stephen Burroughs, 2d vol.—C. Bincuam—Boflon, 
“ Thofe who have been amufed or inflructed by perufing the firft volume 
of the hiftory of this fingular character, may find equal entertainment by 


reading this continuation.” 

The Pulpit Orator ; being a new felection of elegant compofi- 
tions, from the beft works of Mafters in Oratory, comprifing 
rules for good writing and fpeaking. Molt of the pieces in 


this compilation are wanting in works of the kind.—J. Nan- 
CREDE—Soffon. 


+--+ — ee 


NEW EDITIONS. 

The Satires of Decimus Funius Fuvenalis, Tranflated into Eng- 
lifh Verfe, by William Gifford, Efq. With notes and illuftra- 
tions. Embellifhed with an elegant portrait of the tranflator, 
engraved by Edwin.—S. F. Braprorp—Philadelphia. 


“ This work is printed on a fuperfine yellow wove hot preffed royal paper, 
of American manufacture, and is, perhaps, as elegant a fpecimen of Ameri- 
can typography, as has appeared in this country.” 


The Farmer’s Boy, a rural poem, by Rosert BLoomFi£LD.— 
G. F. Hopkins—New-York. 
This edition of the Farmer’s Boy, which is copied from the fixth and laft, 


that has been publifhed in London, is confiderably improved and corrected, 
and exceeds in neatnefs all the former editions of this country. 


A Houfe to be Sold; a mufical drama.—D. Loxcwortu— 
New-York. 


The Nightingale ; a collection of the moft popular ancient and 
modern Songs, fet to mufic.—E. M. Buunt—Newburyport. 


The great importance of a Religious Life confidered ; by the 
late Wm. Me.mora, Efq. of Lincoln’s Inn; from the 
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twenty-third London Edition ; with prefatory obfervations on 
the credibility of the Chriftian Religion ; and a few concife ob- 
fervations on prayer.—A. Marcu—Newburyport. 

The Praéical Ufes of Chriftian Baptifm, by Anprew Furr, 
D. D.—Manninc & Lorinc—Boffon. 

Medical Admonitions to Families, refpecting the prefervation of 
health, and the treatment of the fick : Alfoa table of fymptoms 
ferving to point out the degree of danger, and to diftinguifh one 
difeafe from another: with obfervations on the improper indul- 
gence of children, &c. By James Parkinson, M.D. 1 vol. 
8vo.—J. Humpureys—Philadelphia. 

The Letters of Funius, with notes and illuftrations, hiftorical, 
political, biographical and critical, by Rosert Heron, Efg.— 
S. F. Braprorpv—Philadelphia. 


This edition of Junius, by its correétnefs and elegance, adds much to the 
honour of American typography. 


Firft Volume of The American Merchant’s Law. 8vo.—H. Car- 
RitTat—New-7 ork. 

Broad Grins ; comprifing, with new additional Tales in Verfe, 
thofe formerly publifbed under the title of My Night-Gown and Slippers, 
by Greorce Cotman, the younger.—B. & J. Homans—Bofoon. 

The Maid of Briftol, a drama in three acts, by J. Boapen.— 
J. Conrad & Co.—Philadelphia. 

The Adventures of Don Quixote, tranflated by Smottet.—J. 
Conrad & Co.—Philadelphia. 


This is the firft edition of that univerfally admired romance, which has 
ever been printed in America. 


It is not pretended that the preceding catalogue is perfeétly 
complete, or deftitute of errors. Thofe Bookfellers, who en- 
gage in the bufinefs of publifhing, are earneftly folicited to for- 
ward to the office of the Monthly Anthology an account of the 
form and manner, together with the title and date of their pub- 
lications. By this mean it may be hoped, that we fhall be ena- 
bled to continue our Monthly Regifler, with a ftronger confidence 
in its correctnefs. 

Proprietors of New Books, who incline to have them review- 
ed, are likewife informed, that by fending a copy according to 


the above direction, their orders fhall be duly and faithfully per- 
formed. 
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LITERARY ADVERTISEMENTS. 


«¢ TT will intereft both the American bookfellers and the pub- 
lic, to apprife them, that late in November laft, a third volume 
of the Life and Writings of William Cowper, Efg. confifting of his 
Original Letters, edited by William Hayley, was preparing for 
the London prefs.”’ 


J. Bioren & T. L. Plowman, of Philadelphia, are about to pub- 
lifh by fubfcription, The Hiffory of the Wars, which arofe out of 
the French Revolution ; to which is prefixed a Review of the Caufes 
of that Event. By Alexander Stevens, of the Hon. Society of 
the Middle Temple, Efq. 

“Mr. Thomas Dobfon, of Philadelphia, has in the prefs the 
Abbe Clavigero’s Hiftory of Mexico. This ufeful, accurate and el- 
egant work, is derived both from Mexican and Spanifh docu- 
ments, and from the ancient hieroglyphics of the Indians. It 
is illuftrated by Charts, and ornamented with engravings, and 
to the whole are appended critical differtations on the land, the 
animals and the inhabitants of Mexico. 

“‘ This work is to be elegantly printed, and the plates are to 
be engraved in a beautiful ftyle, by Lawfon, an artilt of ce- 
lebrity.” 

Mefirs. Birch & Small, of Philadelphia, are publifhing by fub- 
{cription, Gibbon’s Hiftory of the Decline and Fall of the Roman Em- 
pire 3 together with Memoirs of the Life and Writings of the Author. 
This edition is to be elegantly printed from the laft publifhed 
in London, and will be comprifed in 8 volumes, 8vo. It will 
be enriched with two whole fheet Maps—one of the Eaftern, the 
other of the Weftern part of the Roman Empire—A Map of the 
parts of Europe and Afia adjacent to Conftantinople, and an el- 
egantly engraved Head of the Author. 
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MISCELLANEOUS NOTICES. 


“MEN ought,” fays Dr. Johnfon, “to be ferious over the 
grave.” But long before the Doctor had uttered this grave 
doctrine, he, who could make himfelf merry among the Tomss, 
was generally accounted an odd fellow. Neverthelefs, he muft 
indeed be a very odd fellow, whe could, either before, or fince 
the report of the Doétor’s Canon, read the enfuing Epitaph 
without indulging a “ Broad Grin.” 
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INSCRIPTION* ON THE TOMB OF THEOPHILUS CaYk. 
[In the Chancel of the Church of Barrow, on Soar.} 





“HERE in this crave, there lies a CAVE :. 

We call a CAVE a GRAVE: 

If cave be GRAVE, and GRAVE be CAVE, 

Then, reader, judge I crave, 

Whether doth cave here lie in Grave, 

Or Grave here lie in cave. 

If Grave in cave here bury’d lie, 

Then, Grave, where is thy victory ? 

Go, reader, and report here lies a cave, 

Who conquers death, and buries his own GRAVE.” 





THAT a mufeum, well furnifhed with natural curiofities, ftatues and 
paintings, is a defirable inftitution in every metropolis, will be readily ac- 
knowledged by all, whofe minds have been liberalized by learning, or hu- 
manized by tafte. Biography affords many inftances, wherein artifts of re- 
nown have had their dormant genius firft kindled with emulation for rival- 
fhip and excellence, on their admiffionto fuch repofitories. Befide the ad- 
vantages, that a young {culptor, or painter may there derive from his op- 
portunity of viewing a varicty of models, the amateurs of the ewrious and 
wonderful in art and nature, may enjoy an innocent, if not an improving 
gratification. Ina country, however, like this, it cannot be expected, that 
an extenfive variety of proper materials can be /peedily and ea/ily collected, 
efpecially by an individual. But the mere beginning of a laudable and 
well-devifed plan, that requires only the genial aid of patronage for conduct- 
ing it to perfection, is by no means unworthy of refpect. Since it is con- 
fiftent with the primary defign of this publication to cherifh all fuch at- 
tempts, as may tend tothe improvement of tafte, and facilitate the advance- 
ment of the arts, we willingly infert the fubfequent communication from an 
obliging correfpondent. 





Sketch of the late and prefent CovtumB1an Museum, Bofon. 


IN the year 1795, Mr. Dantret Bowen, with a fpirit of enterprife and 
laudable intention, that reflects great honour on his character, frf eftablith- 
ed the COLUMBIAN MUSEUM, near the Mall. The brief collection 
with which it opened, was calculated to intereft, and deferve fupport ; and 
but few years had tranfpired, before its department of Natural Curiofities 
was increafed to upwards of 100 of the moft beautiful Birds, (preferved natur- 
al as life) and its menagerie, with a great number of the moft curious animals, 





* Found in Nichols’s Hiftory of Leicefterthire. 
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that are found in Afia, Africa, Europe and America. Upwards of 50 of the 
beft finifhed and accurate Wax Figures were alfo added ; among which, were 
full length ftatues of Gen. Wafhington, Lady and Family, J. Adams, Franklin, 
Stiles, Trenck, the Bofton, and other Beauties, anda great variety of Fanciful 
Figures. Its Hiftorical, and other Paintings, were very numerous and fu- 
perb ; among thefe, were America, allegorical; Canute the great, Belifa- 
rius, Wafhington, Adams, Jefferfon, Hancock, Humphreys, Knox, Hamil- 
ton, Madifon, Howe, Muhlenburg, &c.—the moft interefting Scenes from 
Shakefpeare, &c. at full length—(many of thefe Paintings were valued at from 
500 to 1000 dolls.) and an extenfive variety of other Likenefles, Views, &c. 
executed by the moft eminent Afiatic, European and American matters. 
To thefe were alfo added a great and rich collection of minerals and foffils ; 
philofophical and mechanical afparatus. In fhort, a highly valuable, exten- 
five and interefting variety of moft all the various Produdfions of Nature, Sci- 
ence and Art, were to be found, arranged with great care and fyftem, in a 
large, and elegantly adapted Building, erected by the Proprietor for the ac- 
commodation and gratification of the public. 

Such, in brief, was the COLUMBIAN MUSEUM—when, on the even- 
ing of the 15th Jan. 1803, it was deftroyed by fire, occafioned by accident. 

If the death of a private friend, or a public benefactor, calls forth our for- 
row; if their worth was calculated to command our ferious reflections, and 
to be held up monitory to fociety—then the /o/s of the late COLUMBIAN 
MUSEUM, in a connective view, called forth our grief, and our pity :— 
for not only as an important department of Arts and Sciences, but even as 
an interefting Political, Moral, and Religious arcana, did it exift. It was 
calculated to amufe, without difgufting ; to pleafe, without fatiating; to cor- 
rect the errors of ignorance and fuperftition, without offending ; to oblite- 
rate malice and revenge, without infulting ; to deftroy vice and barbarifm, 
without violent compulfion—to rear up the tender fhoots of genius and tal- 
ent with affiduity, care, and gentlenefs ; te dignify and immortalize the con- 
ceptions and works of matured knowledge and ability. Z¢ held forth a UNI- 
VERSAL MIRROR! a miniature of the WORKS and CONSEQUENCES of CREATION ! 
We Jooked, and were charmed and edified ! 

What were our feelings, when we faw this “ work of merit and of years,” a 
prey to the tyrannic and deftructive element, in one fhort hour wholly ob- 
literated ! Vanifhed, as by the hand of magic, “ into air, thin air!” What 
were our ideas at that inglorious moment, when fociety loft one of the firft 
reforts of rationality and improvement! and when Mr. Bowen, at that try- 
ing time, rifing fuperior to felfifhnefs, forgot his own great misfortune in 
his wifhes and exertions to fave his neighbours from the deftruction he had 
fuftained ! 

From the worth of the Man; and the annihilation of bis invaluable property, a 
general grief was felt by all; univerfal was the hope, that he would not 
defpair, and general were the efforts for affording him all the afliftance, 
which friendfhip and efteem could beftow. 


( To be continued.) 


